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Yov  wtio  to  the  rouTutfd  prime 

Of  a  life  of  toil  and  stress. 
Still  have  kept  the  morning-time 

Of  glad  youth  in  heart  and  spirit, 
So  your  laugh,  as  children  hear  it, 
Seems  their  ovm,  no  less, — 
Take  this  book  of  childish  rhyme  — 
The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 


Their  first  happiness  on  earth 

Here  is  echoed  —  their  first  glee : 
Rich,  in  sooth,  the  volume's  worth  — 
Not  in  classic  lore,  hut  rich  in 
The  child^sagas  of  the  kitchen;  — 
Therefore,  take  from  mc 
To  your  heart  of  childish  mirth 

The  Book  uf  Joyous  Children. 
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THE   BOOK   OF 
JOYOUS  CHILDREN 


THE   BOOK   OF   JOYOUS   CHILDREN 

BorxD  and  bordered  in  leaf-gieen, 

Edged  with  ti'ellised  buds  aud  flowers 
And  glad  Suuimer-gold,  with  clean 

White  and  piiriile  niorning-glories 
Such  as  suit  the  songs  aud  stories 
Of  this  book  of  em's, 
Uiuevised  iu  text  or  scene,— 

The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 

Wild  and  breathless  in  their  glee- 
Lawless  rangers  of  all  ways 
Winding  through  lush  greenery 

Of  Elysiau  vales— the  viuy, 
Bowery  groves  of  shady,  shiny 
Haunts  of  childish  days. 
Sinead  aud  read  again  with  me 

The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 


id 


THE  BOOK  OF  JOYOUS  CHILDREN 

What  a  whir  of  wings,  and  what 

Sudden  drench  of  dews  upon 
The  young  brows,  wreathed,  all  unsought, 
With  the  apple-blossom  garlands 
Of  the  poets  of  those  far  lands 
Whence  all  dreams  are  drawn 
Set  herein  and  soiling  not 

The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 

In  their  blithe  con  paniouship 

Taste  again,  these  pages  through, 
The  hot  honey  on  your  lip 

Of  the  sun-smit  wild  strawberry, 
Or  the  chill  tart  of  the  cherry  ; 
Kneel,  all  glowing,  to 
The  cool  spring,  and  with  it  sip 

The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 


As  their  laughter  needs  no  rule, 

So  accept  their  language,  pray.— 
Touch  it  not  with  any  tool : 

Surely  we  may  understand  it,-- 
As  the  heart  has  parsed  or  scanned  it 
Is  a  worthy  way. 
Though  found  not  in  any  School 

The  Book  of  Joyous  Children. 

[4] 


"KNEEL,   AM.   (iLOWJNIl.  TO 
THE  COOL  SPRING." 


THE  BOOK  OF  JOYOUS  CHILDREN 

Be  a  Iruaiit— know  no  place 

Of  jii-ison  under  heaven's  rim  1 
Front  the  Father's  smiling  lace- 
Smiling,  that  you  smile  the  brighter 
For  the  heavy  hearts  made  lighter, 
Since  you  smile  with  Him. 
Take— and  thaiik  Him  for  His  grace- 
The  liook  of  Joyous  Children. 
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AN   IMPROMP"       FAIRY-TALE 


W'aav  /  iniz  int  a  Utile  bit 
o'  tcn'Hty-lccntii  Hd 

I  mukrd  iip  a  f'mri/talt; 
aU  by  myse'/,  I  did:— 


Wrnist  npon  a  time  wnnst 

They  avuz  a  Fairy  King, 

All'  ever'tliiiig  he  have  wuz 

Hold— 

His  elo'es,  an'  rcc/'thing  ! 

An'  all  tlie  other  Fairies 

In  his  goldun  Palace-hall 
Had  to  hunij)  an'  hnstle— 
'Cause  he  wuz  bosst  of  all ! 


He  have  a  golilnn  trnmpnt, 
All'   when   he   blow'   on 
that, 
It  's  a  sign  he  want'  his 
boots, 
Kr  his  coat  er  hat : 
[S] 


AN  IMPROMPTU   FAIRY-TALE 
They  's  a  sign  fer  ever'thing,- 

An'  all  the  Fairies  knowed 
Ever'  sign,  an'  come  ahoppin' 

When  the  King  blowed  ! 


Ill 

Wnnst  he  blowed  an'  telled 

'em  all : 
"Saddle  up  yer  bees- 
Fireflies  is  gittin'  fat 

An'  sassy  as  you  please  !— 
Guess  we  '11  go  a-huntin' ! " 

So  they  hunt' a  little  bit, 
Till  the  King  blowed  "Sup 
per-time," 
Nen  they  all  quit. 


Nen  they  have  a  Banqut 
In  the  Palace-hall, 
An'  ist  et !  an'  et !  an'  et ! 
Nen  they  have  a  Ball; 
An'  when  the  Queen  o'  Fairyland 

Come  p'omenadin'  through. 
The  King  says  an'  halts  her,— 
"Guess  I  '11  marry  you  ! " 
[9] 


DREAM-MARCH 


\Va8  N't  it  a  funny  dream  !-perfc-cMy  bewikl'iiii'  !- 
Last  night,  and  niglit  hefoic,  and  niglit  t)efoic  tliat, 
Seenifd  like  I  saw  the  niarcli  o'  regiments  o'  children,' 
Marching  to  the  robin's  fife  and  cricket's  rat-ta-tat ! 
Lily-hanners  overhead,  with  the  dew 
upon  'em, 
On  flashed  the  little  army,  as  with 
sword  and  flame ; 
Like  the  buzz  o'  bumble-wings,  with 
the  honey  on  'em, 
Came  an  eerie,  cheery  chant,  chim- 
ing as  it  came  :— 

Where  go  the  children  f    TravelUng! 
Travelling! 

Where  go  the  children,  travel- 
ling ahead  f 
'%me  go  to  kindergarten;  Home  go 
to  dag-school; 
Some  go  to  niiMschool ;  and 
some  go  to  bed! 

[10] 
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DREAM-MAKCH 

Smooth   roads    or   rough    roads, 
warm  or  winter  wciillifr, 
On  go  the  children,  t»«-heail 
and  brown, 
Brave  boys  and  brave  girls,  rank 
and  file  together, 
Marching  out  of  Morning-Land, 

over  ilale  and  down  : 
(Some  go  agypsying  out  in  coun- 
try places— 
Out  through  the  orchards,  with 
blossoms  on  the  boughs 
Wild,  sweet,  and  pii.k  and  white 
as  their  own  glad  faces  ; 
And  some  go,  at  evening,  call- 
ing home  the  cows. 

Wherr  ijn  Vir  Mhhrnf    Travel- 
liny.'     TmtvUiiiff! 
Whcir  ffo  the  children,  Impel- 
ling fiheadf 
Nome  go  to  foreign  mirs,  and 
canijin  III/  Ihe  firelighl— 
Some  go  to  glorii  m;  and,  mme 
go  lo  bed! 

Some  go  through  grassy  lanes 
leading  to  the  city— 

[11] 
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DBKAM  MAHPH 

Thiiuirr  KTow  the  Krrni  t,,.,., 

iin.lH,i.k,-,Kf,m-.,  IlKMlust- 
Kv<-r,  H„.„Kl..  t„   ii„|,.   ,„,.,„,' 

'"ly  i>ar?i  is  i),,.|(y 

S<'  it  l.-a.ls  U,  „,.„,.,.  |,„„^  „, 
tliey  know  if  „„„f 

r   Some  go  tosinginKl,.s,;  s,„n,. 
Kotolisfiiiiij,. 

Some  «ot„(„inkii,^r  over  „.„. 
nobler  tlienies  ; 

hrnv,       ■•''^""""  «"  ""'""'»f''-'l,  Ixit  ever 
bravely  whisniiifr, 

■""K>K-ver  home  apun  only  i„n„,,.,„.^ 


reams. 

"■/"■/r  ,«,„  the  r/,!/,lm,t     T,nrrl.  ^  !/f>'' 

I'lig!     Trnn'lliii,,!  ^^\!^i~ 

!/<>lotn,them;  ■''(''k'^lh   \ 

Some  an  In  ,;..„ .1  "f/fin''' 


"  ■'"'  '"  '''■'■"'«  tlie,,,;   ami 
some  ffo  to  bed.' 


[  12  ] 


m  {«t. 


Awf'I.kht  hoy  ill  this  here  town 
Kr  iinywlirrcs  is  Klnif  f  Itrowii ! 


'\f?^ci 


He  'II  raofk  yoii— yfs,  mi'  striiii(teis,  too,    ,\T  ,     „,  , 
All'  make  a  tare  an'  vt-II  at  yon,—  C  ,3t^-i~' 

"Jfcre  '»  tlie  way  i/on  look  !"  »    «» 


Yes,  an'  wnnst  in  Seliool  one  <lay, 
An'  Teacher  's  lookin'  wile  that  way, 
Ue  lielt  his  slate,  an'  hide  his  heati, 
An'  inaked  a.  fiu-e  at  hn;  an'  said,— 
"  fffrr  'n  the  way  you,  look  ! " 


An' -sir  !  when  Rosie  Wheeler  smile 
One  inoiniiiR  at  him  'crosst  the  aisle, 
He  twist  his  face  all  np,  an'  blaek 
His  nose  wiv  ink,  an'  whisper  baek,— 
"Here  'h  the  way  i/on  look  ! " 

I',  _B,      Wnnst  when  his  Uint  's  all  dressed  to  call, 
|,|»»'«1     An' kiss  him  goodbye  in  the  hall, 
/  "^^^_.  A-i'   'itch  the  pate  an'  start  away, 
'/,  \^  He  holler  out  to  her  an'  say,— 

"Here  '«  the  way  you  look  ! " 
[13] 
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^/•^/^ '.  the  wuy  ^„„  look  . '" 
^■'•-Mvlu...hi.sM,vshe,Iip„,,,ak. 

"«-  i^^  look  „„  ..„■  ,,,„^„,  _^j  ,_^,  ^/^.c^J) 

'-'/<■«■ 'Mlic  way  tf„„l„„t,„  TV'"' 


IL 


[  14  ] 


nil 


NO   BOY    KNOWS 


TnEHE  are  mnny  things  tlint  boys  nmy  know- 
Why  this  aiiU  thivl  iiif  tlius  ami  -lo,— 
Who  uiiulf  the  world  in  tho  iluik  iind  lit 
The  great  sun  up  to  lighten  it : 
Hoys  know  new  things  every  (lay- 
When  they  study,  or  when  they  i)lay,— 
When  they  idle,  or  sow  and  reap— 
Hut  no  boy  knows  when  he  goes  to  sleep. 

Hoys  who  listen  — oi-  should,  at  lra^t,— 

May  know  that  the  round  old  earth  rolls  East  ;— 

And  know  that  the  ice  and  the  snow  and  the  lain- 

Ever  repeating  their  parts  again— 

Are  all  just  watei-  the  sunlieanis  first 

Sip  from  the  earth  in  their  endless  thirst, 

And  pour  again  till  the  low  streams  leap.— 

But  no  boy  knows  when  he  goes  to  sleep. 

A  boy  may  know  what  a  long  glad  while 
It  has  been  to  him  since  the  dawn's  first  smile, 
[15] 


NO   BOY   KNOWS 

When  fortl.  ],e  fami  i„  the  ,ci,l;n  ,livi„e 
Ofbroo'    „,„,„ou.lla,un„K|,si,un-Mn,slune._ 
lie  may  know  each  ,. all  on.is  tnuiut  .nates 
Ami  the  paths  they  we„t,-and  the  ,Kust.n.;..ates 
Of  the  'eross-lots  ho.ne  thr.n.gh  the  .lu.sk  so  deen  - 
liut  no  Iwy  knows  when  he  goes  to  sleep. 

0  I  have  followed  me,  o'er  and  o'er 

Fiom  the  flagrant  drowse  on  the  pirlor-floor 
To  tlie  pleading  voice  of  the  mother  when      ' 

1  even  doubted  I  heard  it  theu- 

To  the  seme  of  a  kiss,  and  a  moonlit  rooii,, 
And  dewy  odors  of  lociist-uloom- 
A  sweet  white  eot-and  a  eri,.ket's  cheep  _ 
But  no  boy  knows  when  he  goes  to  sleep 


[  ]«  1 
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'   NO  BOH  KNOWS   WHKN   HK  (iOES  TO  SLEEP.' 
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WHEN   WE   FIRST    PLAYED   "SHOW 


Was  n't  it  a  good  time, 
Loug  Time  Ago— 

When  we  all  were  little  tads 

And  fli'st  played  "Show  "  ! 
When  every  newer  day 

AVore  as  bright  a  glow 

As  the  ones  we  laughed  away- 
Long  Time  Ago ! 

Calf  was  in  the  back-lot ; 

Clover  in  the  red  ; 
Bluebiid  in  tlie  pear-tree  ; 

Pigeons  on  the  shed ; 
Tom  a-chargiu'  twenty  pins 

At  the  barn  ;  and  Dan 
Spraddled  out  just  like  "The 

'  lujarubber  '-Man ! " 


I   , 


Me  and  Bub  and  Rusty, 

Eck  and  Dunk  and  Sid, 

'Tumblin'  on  the  sawdust 
Like  the  A-rabs  did ; 
[19] 


WilKN   WE  KXK«T  PJ.AYKD  <.«hoW" 

Jamesyo.itheslack-,ope 
I"  a  wild  retreat, 

Grappling  back,  to  start  apiin- 
Wheu  he  chalked  his  feet  I 


Was  n't  Eck  a  wonder, 

Iiihisstockiiig-tightst 
[20] 
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AMKS\        S    THK  HLACK-ROl-i;.' 
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WHEN  WE  FIRST  PLAYED  "SHOW" 

Was  n't  Dunk— his  leaping  lion- 
Chief  of  all  delights  t 

Yes,  and  was  n't  "Little  Maok" 
Boss  of  all  the  Show,— 

Both  Old  Clown  and  Candy-Butcher- 
liong  Time  Ago ! 

Sid  the  Bareback-Eider ; 

And— oh-me-oh-iiiy  .'— 
Eub,  the  spruce  Ring-master, 

Stepping  round  so  spry  !— 
In  his  little  waist-and-trousers 

All  made  in  one. 
Was  there  a  prouder  youngster 

Under  the  sun ! 

And  NOW— who  will  tell  me,— 

Where  are  they  all  1 
Dnnk  's  a  sanatorium  doctor, 

Up  at  Waterfall ; 
Sid  's  a  city  street-contractor ; 

Tom  has  iifly  clerks  ; 
And  Jamesy  he  's  the  "Iron  Magnate" 

Of  "The  Hecla  Works." 


And  Bub  's  old  and  bald  now, 
Yet  still  he  hangs  on,— 
[23] 
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WHEN  WE  FIB8T  PLAYED 


Dan  and  Eck  and  '■LiHIe  Mack," 

Long,  long  gone  I 
But  was  n't  it  a  good  time, 

Long  Time  Ago- 
AVIien  we  all  were  little  tads 

And  tirst  played  "Show"! 


■SHOW" 


[24   ] 
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A   DIVERTED   TRAGEDY 


Geacie  wuz  alius  a  rtinlrss  tot ; 
But  Gracic  dearly  loved  her  (loll, 
Au'  played  wiv  it  on  the  wiudersill 
'Way  up-stairs,  wheu  she 

oUKht  to  not,  -j||    -    f'^' 

An'    her    uiuv\er  MIcd      -© 
her  so  an'  all ;  'Y'ff  ^vv 

But    she    won't    mind   "f-  Vi  '{'■^ 
what   ulir  say- till,    -L__£_.  "^    '' 
Fii'st   thing   she   know,     ^.. 
her  dolly  fall 

Clean  spang  out   o'  the  win<lii- 

plumb 
Into  I ru  street!    An'  here  Grace 
conic 
Down-stairs,  two  at  a  time,  ist 

wild 
An'  a-sereamin',  "Oh,  my  child  ! 
my  child ! " 

Jule  wuz  a-bringin'  their  basket 
o'  do'es 
Ist  then  into  their  liall  down  there,— 
[  25  ] 
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A   DIVERTED  TRA(!I:dy 
All-  she  M  stop-  wlien  Oniric  bawl, 
An'  Jiile  slu-  say  "She  isl  (Icclnre 
Slie  -s  ist  i„  tin,.- !"    An'  what  yon  s'poset 
Klu-  sets  lier  basket  down  in  tlu-  hall, 
An'  wife  on  top  o'  (h,-  snowy  .lo'cs 
Wuz  Omcie'.s  (lolly  alayin'  there 
An'  ist  ain't  bu'st  ner  hurt  atall ! 


r 


Ken  Gracie  smiled -ist  sobbed  an'  smiled - 
Au'  cried,  "My  child  !  my  precious  child  !" 
[  2(i  ] 


THE   RAMBO-TREE 


When  Autumn  shakes  the  raniho-tree  — 
It  's  a  long,  sweet  way  ncioss  tlie  orchard  !— 

The  bird  siiip  U)W  ius  Uie  l)iiml)h'bee— 
It 's  a  long,  sweet  way  across  the  orchard  !— 

The  poor  shotepij;  he  siiys,  says  he  : 
''When  Autumn  shakes  the  ranibotree 

There  's  t-nough  for  you  and  enough  for  me."  — 
It 's  a  long,  sweel  >»iiy  across  the  orchard. 

For  just  tiro  truuiit  IkiIs  like  we, 
M'liin  Autumn  shakes  the  rnmhotree 
There  '»  enour/h/or  i/ou  and  euoiii/h /or  me — 
It '»  a  lony,  street  irai/  across  the  orchard. 

When  Anturan  shakes  the  rambo-tree— 

It 's  a  long,  sweet  way  across  the  orchard  !— 
The  mole  digs  out  to  peep  and  see- 
It  's  a  long,  sweet  way  across  the  orchard  !— 
The  dusk  sags  down,  and  the  moon  swings  f,ee, 
There  's  a  far,  lorn  call,  "Figf/ee !    Vigj/ee!" 
And  two  boys— glad  enough  for  three.— 
It 's  a  long,  sweet  way  across  the  orchard. 
[27  J 
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TIIK   KAMIIO  TRKK 

FiiijiiHt  lim  Irutiiil  liiih  likv  in; 
Willi,  Aiiliiiiiii  HhiikiH  llir  riimlmhvf 
Tlinr  'n  riiiiiii/li  fur  i/nii  mid  niiim/li  for  „„■  — 
It  '»  a  luiiy,  aiccci  wuy  ucnum  llir  uichanl. 


[28] 


MHMifV2«ay,flR»s»jMnrk.  ^.^jsujniumMn'mnn' 


1 

1 
J 


.<  Hut<H  T1!K  OKlHAUU," 


I     I 


UntVM'KBUAiri  OKJin 


h  'I, 


.  i 


si 


FIND  THE  FAVORITE 

OuE  three  cats  is  Maltese  cats, 
An'  they  's  two  that 's  white,— 

Au'  bofe  of  'em  's  deef—an!  that 's 
'Cause  their  eyeH  ain't  right.— 


Uncle  say  that  Huxley  say 

Eyes  of  white  Maltese— 
When  they  don't  match  thataway- 

They  're  deef  as  you  please ! 
[31] 
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PIXD  THE  FAVORITE 
Girh,  they  like  our  white  cats  best, 

'Cause  tliey  're  white  as  snow, 
Yes,  au'  look  the  stylishest- 

But  they 're  deef,  yon  know! 

They  don't  know  their  names,  an'  don't 
Hear  us  when  we  cail 
"Come  in,  Nick  an'  Finn  .'"-they  won't 
Come  fer  us  at  all ! 

But  our  other  cat,  he  knows 

Mister  Nick  an'  Finn,- 
Mowg  's  his  name,-an'  when  hs  goes 

Fer  'em,  they  come  in ! 

Mowgli  's  an  his  name-the  same 

Me  an'  Muvver  took 
Like  the  Wolf-Child's  other  name, 

In  "The  Jungul  Book." 

I  bet  Mowg  's  the  smartest  cat 

In  the  world  \—He  's  not 
mite,  but  mousy-plush,  with  that 

Smoky  gloss  he  's  got ! 

All 's  got  little  bells  to  ring, 
Bound  their  neck ;  but  none 
[32] 


FIND  THE   FAVORITE 

Only  Mowg  knows  anything— 
He  's  the  only  one  ! 

1 1st  'spect  sometimes  he  hate 
White  cats'  stupid  ways:— 

He  won't  hardly  'soclate 
With  'em,  lots  o'  days ! 


Mowg  wants  In  where  we  air,- 
He  '11  ist  take  his  paw 

An'  ist  ring  an'  ring  his  bell 
There  till  me  er  Ma 


-well, 


Er  somebody  lets  him  in 
Nen  an'  shuts  the  door.— 

An',  when  he  wants  out  ag'in, 
Nen  he  '11  ring  some  more. 

Ort  to  hear  our  Katy  tell ! 

She  sleeps  'way  up-staii-s ; 
An'  last  night  she  hear  Mowg's  bell 

Ringiu'  round  somewheres.  .  .  . 


Trees  grows  by  her  winder.— So, 

She  lean  out  an'  see 
Mowg  up  there,  'way  out,  you  know, 

In  the  clingstone- tree ;— 
[33] 
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FIND  THE  FAVOKITE 

^n'-sir]  heist  hint  an' ring,- 

Till  she  ketoh  an'  plat 
Them  limbs  ;-neu  he  crawl  an'  spring 

In  where  Katy  's  at  1 


i    •.. 
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THE   BOY   PATRIOT 

I  WANT  to  be  a  Soldier  !— 

A  Soldier  !— 

A  Soldier  !— 
I  want  to  be  a  Soldier,  with  a  sabre  in  my  hand 
Or  a  little  carbine  rifle,  or  a  musket  on  my  shoulder, 
Or  just  a  snare-drum,  snarling  In  the  middle  of  the 

band; 
I  want  to  hear,  high  overhead,  The  Old  Flag  flap  her 

wings 
While  all  the  Army,  following,  in  chorus  cheers  and 

sings ; 
I  want  to  hear  the  tramp  and  jar 

Of  patriots  a  million. 
As  gayly  dancing  off  to  war 
As  dancing  a  cotillion. 


/  want  to  be  a  Soldier!— 

A  SoUlifr!— 

A  HoWier!— 
I  ward  to  be  a  Soldier,  tmth  a  sabre  iiX  my  hand 
Or  a  ntOe  carbine  rifle,  or  a  mnsket  on  my  shoulder. 
Or  just  a  snare-drum,  snarling  in  the  middle  of  the  band. 

[35] 


THE   BOY  PATBIOT 
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I  want  to  see  the  battle  I- 

The  battle  !- 

The  battle  !- 
I  want  to  see  the  battle,  and  be  in  it  to  the  end  - 
I  want  to  hear  the  eannon  clear  their  throats  and 
catch  the  prattle 

So,  when  onr  foes  have  had  their  fiU 

Though  I  'm  among  the  dying       ' 
To  see  The  Old  Flag  flying  still,' 

I  '11  laugh  to  leave  her  flyiug  i 

/  want  to  be  a  Soldier.'— 

A  Soldier!— 

A  Soldier.'— 

l"'>>>e  a, %ldier,, macabre  in  rny>.and 
Or  a  ime  carbine  rifle,  or  a  Mmlcet  on  v„  sho,Mer 
On'.t  a  snare-dr.r„  ..Hino  in  tHe  miL  oftZand. 


[36] 


WHILE  ALL  THE   ARMY.    FOI,I,OWIN(i,   IX   L'HOKf.S  CHEERS  AND  SINGS,' 
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EXTREMES 


A     LITTLE    boy    once 

plaj-ed  so  loud 
That  the  Tliunder,  up  in 

a  thunder-cloud, 
Said,  "Since  /  can't  bs.^?^ 

heard,  why,  then 


I  '11  never,  never  thunder 
again ! " 


And  a  little  girl  once  kept 
so  still 

That  she  heard  a  fly  on  the 
window-sill 

Whisper  and  say  to  a  lady- 
bird,— 

"She  's  the  stilliest  child  I 
ever  heard ! " 
[39] 
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INTELLECTUAL  LIMITATIONS 
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Parunts  knows  lots  more  Huui  us, 
But  tlify  (toii't  know  all  tilings,— 

'Cause  wr  ketcli  'em,  lots  o'  times, 
Kven'  on  little  small  tliiuKS. 

One  time  Winnie  ask'  her  Ma, 

At  the  winder,  sewin'. 
What  's  the  wind  a  (loin'  when 

It 's  a-uot  a-Mowin'  f 

Yes,  an'  'Del',  that  very  day, 
When  we  're  nearly  froze  out, 

He  ask'  TJncle  whi-ir  it  t;oes 
When  the  fire  goes  outt 


Nen  /  run  to  ask  my  Pa, 

That  T    y,  somepin'  fuiniy  ; 
But  I  can't  say  ist  but  "Say," 
When  he  turn  to  me  an'  say, 
"Well,  what  is  it,  Honey!" 
[40] 


"  >UIEHt:   IT  (iOKH 
WHEN   TlIK    KIKK  i.OKM  (U"T  ?  " 
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A   MASQl'E  OF   THE  SEASONS 

Stene..-.^  kitchen. -Ormip  of  Children,  popping  com.- 
The  Fairy  Quern  of  the  Seatm,  diKovered  in  the  moke  of 
the  eom.popper.-mving  her  wand,  and,  with  eerie,  ,harp, 
imperiou,  ejaeulatioM,  addre«dng  the  iH'tpelled  auditor,, 
mho  neUher  «ee  nor  hear  her  nor  mipect  her  presence. 

QUEEN 

Summer  or  Winter  or  Spring  or  Full,— 
Which  do  you  like  the  best  of  alU 

LITTLE  JAHPER 

AAThen  I  'm  dressetl  warm  as  warm  can  be, 

And  with  boots,  to  go 

Tlirough  the  deepest  snow, 
Winter-time  is  the  time  for  me  I 


QUEEN 

Summer  or  Winter  or  Spring  or  Fall, 
Which  do  you  like  the  best  of  allt 
[  4.J  ] 


A  MASQUE  OF  THE  SEASONS 

IJTTLE   MILDREn 

I  like  blossoms,  and  birds  that  siug ; 
The  grass  and  the  dew, 
And  the  sunshine,  too,— 

So,  best  of  all  I  like  the  Spring. 

QUEEN 

Snmmer  or  Winter  or  Spring  or  Fall,— 
Which  do  you  like  the  best  of  all ! 

LITTLE   MANDEVILLE 

O  little  friends,  I  most  rejoice 
When  I  hear  the  drums 
As  the  Circus  comes,— 

So  Summer-time  's  my  special  choice. 
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QUEEN 

Summer  or  Winter  or  Spring  or  Fall,— 
Which  do  you  like  the  best  of  allt 

LITTLE   EDITH 

Apples  of  ruby,  and  peai-s  of  gold, 

And  grapes  of  blue 

That  the  bee  stings  through,— 
Fall— it  is  all  that  my  heart  can  hold ! 
[44] 


A  MASQUE  OF  THE  SEASONS 

QUEEN 

Soh  1  my  lovelings  and  pretty  dears, 
You  've  each  a  favorite,  it  appears,— 
Summer  and  Winter  and  Spring  and  Fall.- 
That 's  the  reason  I  send  them  all ! 


[47] 


THOMAS   THE   PRETENDER 


Tommy  's  alluz  playin'  jokes, 
An'  lUJtin'  up,  an'  fooliu'  folks ; 
Au'  wuiist  one  time  he  creep 
In  Pa's  big  chair,  he  did,  one  night. 
An'  squint  an'  shut  his  eyes  bofe  tight. 

An'    say,    '-Now    I    'm 
asleep." 
An'  nen  we  knowed,  an'  Ma 

know'  too. 
He  aiii't  iisleep  no  more  'n 
you! 

i  An'  wunst  he  clumbcd  on 

our  hack-fence 

An'  flop  his  arms  an'  nen 

commence 

To  crow,  like  he 's  a  hen  ; 

But  when  he  failed  off,  like 

he  done, 
He  did  n't  fool  us  childeru 
none, 

Ner  did  n't  crow  again. 
An'  our  Hired  Man,  as  he  come  by, 
Says,  "Tom  can't  cioir,  but  he  kin  cry." 
[48] 
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THOMAS  THE  PRETENDER 

An'  one  time  wunst  Tom  'tend' -like  be  's 
II  is  Pa  an'  goin'  to  rob  the  bees ; 

An',  first  he  know— oh,  dear ! 
They  ist  come  swarmin'  out  o'  there 
An'  sting  him,  an'  stick  in  his  hair— 

An'  one  got  in  his  yeer  !— 
An'  Uncle  sigh  an'  say  to  Ma, 
An'  grease  the  welts,  "Pore  Pa !  pore  Pa !" 


[61] 


LITTLE  DICK   AND  THE  CLOCK 


pi 


When  Dicky  was  sick 

In  the  night,  and  the  clock, 
As  he  listened,  said  "Tick- 

Atty-tick-atty— lock ! " 
He  said  that  it  said, 

Every  time  it  said  "Tick," 
It  said  "Sick,"  instead, 

And  he  heard  it  say  "Sick  ! " 
And  when  it  said  "Tick- 

Atty— tick-atty— lock," 
He  said  it  said  "Sick- 

Atty — sick-atty— sock  ! " 
And  he  tried  to  see  then, 

But  the  light  was  too  dim. 
Yet  he  heard  it  again— 

And  't  was  talking  to  him ! 


And  then  it  sa'd  "Sick- 
Atty— sick-atty— sick ! 

You  poor  little  Dick- 
Atty— Dick-atty-Dick  !- 

Have  y„;  got  the  hick- 
Attiest    Hi !  send  for  Doc 
[52] 


LITTLE  DICK  AND  THE  CLOCK 

To  hnrry  up  quick- 
Atty— quitk-ntty— qwock, 

And  heat  a  hot  briik- 
Atty—hrick-atty— brock, 


And  rikle-ty  wrap  it 
And  cliok!e-ty  clap  it 
Against  his  cold  feet- 
Alty— weep-aty —eepaty — 
There  he  goes,  slapit- 

Ty— slippaty— sleepaty ! " 
[53] 
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FOOL-YOUNGENS 
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Me  an'  Bert  an'  Minnie-Belle 
Knows  a  joke,  an'  we  won't  tell ! 
No,  we  don't— 'cause  we  don't  know 
^VfiH  we  got  to  langliin'  so ; 
But  we  got  to  laughin'  so, 
We  ist  kep'  alanghin'. 

Wind  wuz  blowin'  in  the  tree— 
An'  wnz  only  ist  us  three 
Playin'  there ;  an'  ever'  one 
Ketched  each  other,  like  we  done, 
Sqnintin'  up  there  at  the  sun 
Like  we  wuz  a-laughin'. 

Nothin'  funny  anyway ; 
But  I  laughed,  an'  so  did  they— 
An'  we  all  three  laughed,  an'  nen 
Squint'  our  eyes  an'  laugh'  again : 
Ner  we  did  n't  istp'teti^— 

We  waz  shore' no}(gh  laughin'. 
[  51  ]    ' 
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"sgi'l.NT'  OUH   KVKH   an'   LAI'UH'   AUAlN.' 


# 


FOOL  YOUNOEXS 

Wc  isl  liumir  an'  Iiuik'"'-  ''•  "•'•■' 
Say  he  raii't  quit  an'  it  liuit. 
Nrii  I  koirl,  iin'  Minnie- lielle 
SIic  tciir  up  tlic  gmss  a  spell 
An'  ist  stop  licT  yeers  nn'  hiII 
liike  Mie  'il  (/(>  altuittliin'. 

NeviT  sii'li  fool-yoiuincns  yit ' 
Nothin'  fiinny,-not  ii  bit  !- 
Hut  we  laUKli'  s<i,  tel  we  wli  .np' 
Puil'-nit'li  like  we  have  llu  croup  - 
All  SI)  hoarse  we  "il  wheeze  an'  vMn">i' 
An'  ist  cliokr  a-laughin'. 


[57] 
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THE   KATYDIDS 


SOMETIMKK  I  keep 

From  ftoi'iR  t<>  sleep, 

To  hear  the  katydids  "eheep-cheep!  " 

And  tliiiik  tliey  say 

Tlieir  prayers  that  way  ; 

But  kntjiiliih  don't  lirve  to  pmy  ! 

I  listen  when 
They  cheep  again ; 
And  so,  I  think,  I  liey 're 

siiiffiiif/  tlien  ! 
^>^'^i:|||l  But,  no;  I  'in  wrong,- 
7\f    V     ^  The  sound  's  to  ■  '    ig 


And  all-alike  to  be  a 
song ! 

I  think,  "Well,  there! 

I  do  declare. 

If  it  is  neither  song  uor 

prayer. 
It  's  talk— and  quite 
Too  vain  and  light 
For  me  to  listen  to  all 

night ! " 


[58] 


THE  KATYDIDS 

And  so,  I  smile, 

And  think, -"Now  I  '11 

Not  listen  for  a  little  while  1  "- 

Then,  sweet  and  clear, 

Next  "cheep  "  I  hear 

'8  a  km.  .  .  .  Good  morning.  Mommy  dear ! 


[59] 


BILLY   AND  HIS  DRUM 

Ho !  it 's  come,  kids,  come ! 

With  a  bim  !  bam  !  bum  ! 

Uere  's  little  Billy  bangin'  on  his 

big  bass  drum  ! 
He  's  a-marchin'  round  the  room, 
With  his  feather-duster  plnme 
A-noddin'  an'  a-bobbin'  with  his 

bim  !  bom  !  boom  ! 


Looky,  little  Jane  an'  Jim  ! 

Will  you  only  look  at  him, 

A  humpin'  an'  a-thumpin'  with  hi« 

l)am  !  bom  !  bim  ! 
Has  the  Day  o'  Judgment  come 
Ki-  tlie  Xe«-  Mi-lcn-nce-nmt 
Er  is  it  only  Billy  with  his 

bim  !  bam  !  bum  ! 
[60] 
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BILLY   AND   HIS   DRUM 

I  'm  a-comin' ;  yes,  I  am— 

Jim  ail'  Sis,  an'  Jane  an'  Hani ! 

We  '11  all  march  off  with  Billy  an'  his 

bom  !  bini !  bam  ! 
Come  hnrrnicin'  as  you  come, 
Kr  they  '11  think  yon  're  deefiiri'-dunib 
Ef  you  don't  hear  little  Billy  au'  his 

big  bass  drum ! 


[  (13  ] 


THE  NOBLE  OLD  ELM 

O  Bici  Olp  Tree,  so  tall  an'  fine, 

Where  all  ns  childern  swings  an'  plays, 
Though  neighbers  says  you  're  on  the  line 

Between  Pa's  house  an'  Mr.  Gray's,- 
Us  ehililern  used  to  almost  fuss, 

Old  Tree,  about  yon  when  we  'd  play.- 
Wc  'd  argy  you  belonged  to  ns, 

Vn'  them  Gray-kids  the  other  way! 

Till  EMe,  one  time  she  waz  here 

An'  playin'  wiv  us-Don't  you  mind, 
Old  Mister  Treet-an'  pnrty  near 

She  scolded  us  the  hardest  kind 
Fer  «|uar'llin'  'bout  yon  thataway, 

An'  say  she  'V  find-ef  we  '11  keep  still- 
Whose  tree  yon  air/^r  shore,  she  say. 

An'  settle  it  fer  g,Ml,  she  will ! 
[64] 
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THE  NOBLE  OLD  ELM 

So  all  keep  still :  An'  nen  she  gone 

An'  pat  the  Old  Tree,  an'  says  she,— 
"Whose  air  you,  Treet"  an'  nen  let  on 

Like  she  's  »-list'nin'  to  the  Tree,— 
An'  r.en  she  say,  "It 's  settled,— 'cause 

The  Old  Tree  says  he  's  all  our  tree— 
His  trunk  belongs  to  bofe  your  Pas, 

But  ihaile  belongs  to  you  an'  me." 


[f,7] 
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THK    PENALTY   OF  GENIUS 

Wm-N  little  'Polliis  Morton  lir  's 
A  (,">'  to  siM-iik  a  pic(r,  w'j,  iitii 


[  'W  ] 


THE  PENALTY   OF  (IKNIlS 

The  Teacher  smiles  iin'  says  'at  slu-  's 

Most  |>i'ouil,  ol'ull  her  liltlt-  iiirii 
An'  woiut-n  in  htTst'hool  — 'cuusi'  'I'ull 
He  ultiis  siieitks  the  best  uf  nil. 

All'  iieii  slit-  'II  pat  liim  on  the  cheek, 
An'  hold  her  lingei'  up  iit  you 

Hifmi:  he  speak' ;  an'  tehnt  he  speak' 
It 's  ist  some  pieee  hIic  learn'  him  to ! 

'Cause  he  's  her  favorite.  .  .  .  An'  she 

Ain't  pup'lar  ils  she  ml  to  lie  ! 

When  'I'olliis  Morton  speaks,  w'y,  iien 

Ist  all  the  other  ehiUlern  knows 
They  're  .smart  as  him  an'  smartiiBaiii  !— 
Ef  they  <•««'/  speal-  an'  got  tine  elo'es, 
Their  I'arunts  loves  'em  more  'n  'Poll- 
Us  Morton,  Teacher,  speech,  an'  all ! 
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EVENSONG 


Lay  away  the  story,— 

Though  the  theme  is  sweet, 
There  's  a  hick  of  something  yet, 

Leaves  it  incomplete  :— 
There  's  a  nameless  yearning- 

Strangely  undefined— 
For  a  story  sweeter  still 
Than  the  written  kind. 

Therefore  read  no  longer— 

I  've  no  heart  to  hear 
But  just  something  you  make  up, 

O  my  mother  dear.— 
With  your  arms  around  me, 

Hold  me,  foldedeyed,- 
Ouly  let  your  voice  go  on— 
1  'II  be  satisfied. 
[  70] 


"THERKFOKE   HKAI>   Nu   LONGER.' 


k;o  and  a<;()" 

Wk  're  The  Twins  from  Aunt  Marinn's, 

Igo  and  Afto. 
When  Dad  comes,  the  show  begins  !— 

Irani,  coiani,  dago. 

Dad  he  says  he  named  us  two 

Igo  and  Ago 
For  a  poem  he  always  knew, 

Irain,  eoiam,  dagt 

Then  he  was  a  braw  Scotchman — 
Igo  and  Ago.— 

Xaw  he  's  Scotcli-Ameri-can. 

Iiam,  coram,  dago. 


"Uey  ! "  he  cries,  and  pats  his  knee, 
"Igo  and  Ago, 
My  twin  bairnies,  ride  wi'  me— 

Irani,  coram,  dago  ! " 
[7.3] 


THE  TWINS 


"Here,"  he  laughs,  "ye  've  each  a  leg, 
Ifio  and  Ago, 
Gleg  as  Tarn  O'Sliautei's  'Meg' ! 

Irani,  eoram,  dago  ! " 
[■'] 


THE  TWINS 

Then  we  mount,  with  shrieks  of  iiiirlh- 
Igo  and  Ako,— 

Tlie  two  gladdest  twins  on  earth  ! 
Irani,  coram,  dago. 

Wade  and  Sihis- Walker  cry,— 
"Igo  and  Ago— 
Annie  's  kissin'  Vni  'good-l)yc'  !"— 
Irani,  coram,  dago. 


Annty  waves  ns  fond  farewells.— 

"Igo  and  Ago," 
Granny  pipes,  "tak  care  yersels!" 
Iram,  coram,  dago. 


'I 


[  '■'■«  ] 


THE   LITTLE   LADY 


O  The  Little  Lady  's  dainty 

As  the  picture  in  a  boolc, 
And  her  hands  are  creamy-wliiter 

Tlian  the  water-lilies  look  ; 
Her  laugh  's  the  nndrown'd  music 

Of  the  maddest  meadow-brook.— 
Yet  all  in  vain  I  praise  The  Little  Lady  ! 

Her  eyes  are  blue  and  dewy 
As  the  glimmering  Summer-dawn,— 

Her  face  is  like  the  eglantine 
Before  the  dew  is  gone  ; 

And  were  that  honied  mouth  of  hers 
A  bee's  to  feast  upon, 

He  'd  be  a  bee  bewildered,  Little  Lady  ! 

Her  brow  makes  light  look  sallow  ; 

And  the  sunshine,  I  declare, 
Is  but  a  yellow  jealousy 

Awakened  by  her  hair— 
For  O  the  dazzling  glint  of  it 

Nor  sight  nor  soul  can  bear,— 
So  Love  goes  groping  for  The  Little  Lady. 
[76] 
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TIIK   LITTLK   LADY 

And  yet  she  's  iif  itlicr  Nyiiiph  nor  Fay, 

Nor  yet  of  Aiigelkiiid  :- 
She  's  but  a  nw  ^iig  schooljriil,  with 

Her  hair  blown  out  behind 
And  tremblinKly  unbniided  by 

The  tinn«-i-s  of  the  Wind, 
As  it  wildly  swooiis  npoii  The  Little  Lady, 


[79] 


"COMPANY    MANNERS' 


» 


\Vlli-.\  Ilfss  Ravj-  luT  nollics  a  Tt-a,  said  slic. 
'II  S  iiiipolite,  when  tlit-y  "s  Ci.iiipiui.v, 
To  say  yon  'vc  (Iriiikeil  liro  ciips,  yoii  ste,— 
But  say  yoH  '\e  tliiiikcii  <i  mitplc  of  tea.'' 


[80] 


IN    FERVENT    PKAISE  Ol     IMCNICS 
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'i^Xt^W'""^^' 


ric.vtfs  is  fnii  'ill  's  iiml.v  liaiil 

to  lu-iit. 
I  i)urt'iiif,'li  nitlier  gu  to  thrni 

tliaii  «//. 
I  piirt'-niftli  rutlu-r  go    ^/ij 

to  tlK-m  tliiiii  no         ^ 
With  ourC'ljiu/o<ty  to  the  Tric'I<- 

Dog  Show. 


f 


[81] 


THE  GOOD,  OLD-FASHIONED  PEOPLE 


When  we  hear  Uncle  Sidney  tell 

About  the  long-ago 
An'  old,  old  friends  he  loved  so  yell 

When  he  was  young— My-oh  !— 
Us  childein  all  wish  irc  'tl  'a'  liin 
A-livin'  then  with  Uncle,— so 
We  could  a-kindo'  happened  in 
On  them  old  friends  he  used  to  know  !- 
The  good,  old-fashioned  people— 
The  hale,  hard-working  people— 
The  kindly  country  people 
'At  Uncle  used  to  know ! 

They  was  God's  people.  Uncle  says. 

An'  gloried  in  His  name. 
An'  worked,  without  no  selfishness, 

An'  loved  their  neighbers  same 
As  they  was  kin  :  An'  when  they  biled 

Their  tree-molasses,  in  the  Spring, 
Er  butchered  in  the  Fall,  they  smiled 

An'  sheered  with  all  jist  ever'thing  !— 
[82] 


THEY   WAS  CiOn'S   PEOPLE." 


THE  GOOD,  OLD-FASHIONED   PEOPLE 
The  good,  old-fashioned  people- 
The  hale,  hard-working  people— 
The  kindly  country  people 
'At  Uncle  used  to  know ! 

He  tells  about  'era,  lots  o'  times, 

Till  we  'd  all  rnther  hear 
About  'em  than  the  Nurs'ry  Rhymes 

Er  Fairies— mighty  near  !— 
Only  sometimes  he  stops  so  long 

An'  then  talks  on  so  low  an'  slow, 
It 's  purt'-uigh  sad  as  any  song 
To  listen  to  him  talkiu'  so 
Of  the  good,  old-fashioned  people— 
The  hale,  hard-working  people— 
The  kindly  country  people 
'At  Uncle  used  to  know ! 


i 


[85] 


THE  BEST  TIMES 


I  I 


fike  m 
An'  liWr  as  you  an'  me,— 


Them  tmiz  the  best  times 
ever  ivuz 
Erevcryom'  tobe! 


[86] 
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"THEM    Wl-Z   THE   a,:ST   T1ME»   EVER    WIZ.' 


HIK-TEE-DIK! 


THK   WAR-CUY   OP    BILLY   AND   BLT>DY 

When  two  little  boys— renowned  but  for  noise— 

Hik-tee  dik  !    Billy  and  Buddy  !— 
May  hurt   a   whole   school, 

and  the  head  it  employs, 
Hik-tee-dik!      Billy    and 

Buddy ! 
Such    loud    and     hilarious. 

pupils  indeed 
Need      learnins— and     yet  |J 

something  further  they 

need. 

Though  fond  hearts  that  love  them  may  sorrow  and 
bleed. 
Hik-tee-dik  !     Billy  and  Buddy ! 


O  the  sehoolmarm  was  cool,  and  in  no  wise  a  fool : 

Hik-tee-dik  !  Billy  and  Buddy  ! 
And  in  ruling  her  ranks  it  was  her  rule  to  rule; 

Hik-tee-dik  !  Billy  and  Buddy  ! 
[89] 


"HIK-TEE-DIK!" 

So  when  these  two  pupils  conspired,  every  day, 
8oHie  mad  pieee  of  mischief,  with  whoop  aii<l  hoo-ray, 
Tliat  liurt  yet  defied  her,-liow  happy  were  tliey  !— 
Hiliteedik  !     Billy  ami  Buddy  ! 

At  the  riuK  of  the  liell  they  'd  rush  in  with  a  yell- 

Hik-tee-dik  !     Billy  and  Buddy  ! 
And  they'd  bang  the  school-door  till  the  pliustering  fell, 

nik-tee-d<k  !     Billy  and  Buddy  ! 
They  'd  clinc;i  as  they  came,  and  pretend  not  to  see 
As  they  knocked  her  desk  over-then,  .Ui/ !  and  0-mr .' 
How  awfully  sorry  they  'd  both  seem  to  be  ! 

Hikteedik  !    Billy  and  Buddy  1 


[90] 


"IHK  TEE-DIK!" 

This  triok  seeiiud  so  neat  and  so  safe  a  eonreit,- 

Hik-tee-Uik!    Billy  anil  Buildy  !- 
They  played  it  three  n, 

times  —  though 
the    third   they 
were  l«'!it ; 
Hik-teedik  !    Bil- 
ly      vnd     Bud- 
dy ! 
'or  I  lie  teaeher,  she 
rightedherdesk 
—raised  the  lid 
Ana      folded      and 
packed      away 
each  little  kid- 
Closed  the  incident 

so-yes,  and  locked  it,  she  did— 
Hik-tee-dik  !    Billy  and  Buddy  ! 


[ni  ] 


A   CHRISTMAS  MEMORY 

Pa  he  brin/jed  me  here  to  stay 

'Til  my  M-.i  she  's  well.-Aii'  lu-ii 
He  's  go'  hitch  up.  Chris'miis-ihiy, 

An'  epme  take  me  back  attain 
Whei'  my  Ma  's  at !    Wun't  I  be 
Tickled  when  he  comes  fer  we ! 

Mv  Ma  ail'  my  A'uty  tlit-y 
'Uz  each-uvver's  sistei-s.    Pa— 

A'lity  telled  me,  th'  other  day.- 
He  corned  here  an'  married  Ma. 

A'nty  said  nen,  "Go  run  i)lay, 
I  must  work  now  ! "  .  .  .  An'  I  saw 

When  she  turn'  her  face  away, 
She  'uz  cryin'.— An'  neu  I 
'Tend-like  I  "run  play  "-an'  cry. 

Thishere  house  o'  A'nty's  wlier' 
They  'uz  borned-my  Ma  an'  her  !- 
An'  her  Ma  'uz  my  Ma's  Ma, 
An'  her  Pa  'uz  my  Ma's  Pa- 
[  92  ] 


■HK'f*  (ar    HITCH    IP.   IIIHIS'M(».I)AV. 
AN'   (.MME  TAKE   .Mt  BACK    AUAIN." 


il 


A   (UIKISTMAH   MKMORY 
Ain't  that  ftiimyT-A:i'  they  Vr  (Icrvl : 
All-  this  h.iv  '.,  "th'  ..Ic  II..ii.cst<:i(l."_ 
An'  my  A'nty  said,  an'  rried, 
It'sniinr,  too,  efniy  Ma  ilic.l  - 
Don't  linow  wliat  slic  nu-an-'cans«-  my 
Ma  .slif  's  uuvvi-r  go'  to  die  1 


[  !'"'  ] 


in 


A  CHRISTMAS  MEMOEY 


When  Pa  bringed  me  here  't  'uz  night— 
'Way  dark  night !     An'  A'nty  spread 

Me  a  piece— an' iight  the  light 
An'  say  I  must  go  to  bed.— 
I  cry  not  to— but  Pa  said, 
'Be  good  boy  now,  lilce  you 
tellcd 
Mommy  'at  yon  're  go'  to 

be  I " 
An',  when  he  'uz  kissin'  me 
My  good  night,  his  cheek  s' 
all  wet 
An'  taste  salty.— An'  he  held 

Wite  close  to  me  an'  rocked  some 

An'  laughed-like— 'til  .■    ..ycome 

Git  nie  while  he  's  rcckin'  yet. 


A'nty  he'p  me,  'til  I  be 

Purt'-nigh  strip-pud— ncn  hug  me 

In  bofe  arms  an'  lif  me  'way 

Up  in  her  high  bed— an'  pray 
Wiv  me,— 'bout  my  Ma— an'  Pa— 

An'  ole  Santy  Clans— an'  Sleigh— 
An'  Reindeers  an'  little  Drum- 
Yes,  an'  Picture-books,  "Tom  Thumb," 

An'  "Three  Bears,"  an'  ole  "Fee-Faw"— 
[96] 


A  CHE18TMAS  MEMOKY 
Yes,  an'  "Tweedle-IVc"  an'  "Dun,," 
An'  "White  Knight"  an'  "Srjui.ljicum," 
An'  most  things  yon  ever  saw  !_ 
An'  when  A'nty  kissed  me,  she 
'Uz  all  cryiu'  over  me  ! 


Don't  want  Santy  Claus-ner  things 
Any  Jcind  he  ever  brings  !— 
Don't  want  A'nty  .'-Don't  want  Pa  !- 
I  ist  only  want  my  Ma ! 


[!>"! 


"OLD   BOB    WHITE" 

Old  Bob  White  's  ii  fiiiinj-  binl  !— 
Funniest  you  ever  heard  !— 

Hear  hiiu  whistle,-"01(l-Bob-  White ! ' 
You  can  hear  him,  clean  from  where 
He  's  'way  'crosst  the  wheat-flelil  there, 
Whistliu'  like  he  did  n't  care— 

"Oia-Uoh- White!" 


[98] 


"when-  ue  drove  to  harmony, ■■ 


"0;LD  bob  WHITE" 
Whistles  alluz  ist  the  sanie- 
So  's  we  won't  fergit  his  name  !- 

Hear  him  say  itt-"OId-Bob-  M'hiU'r' 
There. '  he  's  whizzed  oiidown  the  lane- 
tione  back  where  his  folks  is  stayin'- 
Hear  himf-There  he  goes  again,- 
"Ol<i~Bob-W/iUer' 

When  boys  ever  tries  to  git 
C'los't  to  him-how  quifk  he  '11  quit 
Whistlin'  his  "OIil-Bob-  IIVkVc/" 
"  moo-rh(m-,/i,m!"  he  's  up  an'  flew, 
Isl  a-pnrt'-uigh  skeeriu'  you 
Into  fits  !-'At  's  what  he  '11  do.- 

"01d-Bob-T»7ii7e/" 

Wunst  our  Hired  Man  an'  me, 
When  we  drove  to  Harmony, 

Saw  one,  whistlin'  "Old-Bob-  White!" 
An'  we  drove  wife  eloift,  an'  I 
Saw  him  an'  he  did  n't  fly,- 
Birds  likes  horses,  an'  that  's  why. 

"Old-Bob— H7/-7f'."> 

One  time,  Uncle  Sidney  says, 
Wunst  he  rob'  a  Bob  White's  nes' 
Of  the  eggs  of  "Old  Bob  Whi»  i " ; 
[  101  ] 
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"OLD  BOB  WHITE" 

Nen  he  hatclu-d  "cin  wiv  a  hen 
An'  her  little  chicks,  an'  nen 
They  ist  all  flewcd  oft'  again  ! 

"0\a-hoh~  Wiite!' 


[102] 


[18(i9] 

I 

ONE  OF  HIS  ANIMAI.  STOHIKS 

Now,  Tudens,  yon  sit  on  ihi^  kncc-and  'sense 

It  having  no  side-saddle  on  ;-,in.l,  Jeeins, 

You  sit  on  Ww-and  don't  you  wobble  so 

And  ehng  my  old  shins  witli  yonr  eoppe.toes  :- 

And,  all  the  rest  of  you,  range  round  sonieway,- 

Ride  on  the  rockei-s  and  liang  to  the  arms 

Of  our  old-time  splint-l)ottom  earryall  !- 

Do  anything  but  .iquahb/r  for  a  plaee. 

Or  push  or  sln»c  or  soronge,  or  breathe  oul  hml. 

Or  ehcw  wet,  or  knead  taffy  in  my  beard  !- 

Do  ««ything  almost-aet  »H(/way,— 

Only  Irrp  kH/I,  so  I  ean  hear  myself 

Trying  to  tell  you  "just  one  story  more!" 

OxK  winter  afternoon  my  father,  with 
A  whistle  to  our  dog,  a  shout  to  us— 
His  two  boys-six  and  eight  years  old  we  were,- 
Started  off  to  the  woods,  a  half  a  mile 
From  home,  where  he  was  chopping  wood.  We  raced, 
[  103  ] 
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\Vc  slipped  mid  slid  ;  iciichiiijt,  at  last,  tlic  iiorlli 
Sidr  of  Tliarp's  coin-field. -Tlicn-  we  striiek  wliat 

sceiiierl 
To  l)e  a  eooii-tniek— so  we  all  agreed  : 
And  fatlier,  wlio  was  not  a  hunter,  to 
t)ur  (r|ad  siiipiise,  piojjosed  we  follow  it. 
The  snow  was  quite  five  iiiehes  deep ;  and  we, 
Keen  on  the  trail,  were  soon  far  in  the  woods. 
Our  old  dog,  "Rin};,"  ran  nosinR  the  fresh  track 
Witli  whiniperinK  delight,  far  on  ahead. 
After  following  the  trail  more  than  a  inile 
To  northward,  through  the  thickest  winter  woods 
We  boys  had  ever  seen,— all  suddenly 
He  seemed  to  strike  amthir  trail ;  and  then 
Our  joyful  attention  was  drawn  to 
Old  "Ring "-leaping  to  this  side,  then  to  that, 
Of  a  l)ig,  hollow,  old  oak-tree,  which  had 
Heen  l)lown  down  liy  a  storm  some  years  before. 
There— all  at  onee-out  leupt  n  lean  old  fox 
From  the  black  hollow  of  a  big  bent  limit,— 
Hey  !  how  he  scudded  !-l>nt  with  our  old  "Ring" 
Sharp  after  Iiim— and  fatherafter  "Ring''— 
AVe  after  father,  near  as  we  could  hold  ! 
And  father  noticed  that  the  fox  kejit  just 
About  four  feet  ahead  of  "Ring"— just  that— 
No  farther,  and  no  nearer !     Then  he  said  :— 
"There  are  young  foxes  in  that  tree  back  there, 
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And  the  moHuTf,,!  i,  <lmwii,K  'HinK'  ..ml  us 
Away  from  tlieir  nest  then- !  •  "oh,  U' ', g„  |„u.k  -_ 
A>  le'  's  go  back  !  -  we  little  vamluls  crie,l,_ 
"Ix-'  's  go  back,  quick,  and  find  the  little  things- 
/•/™*r,  father!- Yes,  and  take  'em  home  for  pcls- 
'Caase  'Ring'  he  '11  kiil  the  old  fox  anyway  !" 
So  father  turned  at  last,  and  back  we  went, 
And  father  chopped  a  hole  in  the  old  tree' 
About  ten  feet  below  the  li,nb  from  which 
The  old  fox  ran,  and-Bless  their  little  lives  !- 
There,  in  the  hollow  of  the  old  tree-trunk- 
There,  or.  a  bed  of  warm  dry  leaves  and  mo.s,s- 
There,  snng  as  any  l)ug  in  any  rug- 
We  found-one-two-three-fonr,  and,  yes-sir,  /?„. 
Wee,  weenty-teenty  baby-foxes,  with 
Their  eyes  just  barely  opened-rw^f_,„y.oh  !- 
Th>-  cutest-the  most  cunning  little  things 
Two  boys  ever  saw,  in  all  their  lives  ! 
"Raw  weather  for  the  little  fellows  „„w.>" 

Said  father,  as  though  talkinp  to  himsclf,- 
"Raw  weather,  and  no  home  H«,r/"_And'o(r  came 
H.S  warn,  old  "wann.us"  ;  and  in  that  he  wrappe.l 
The  helpless  lit' It   inimals.  and  held 
Them  soft  and  warm  against  him  a.s  he  could  - 
And  home  we  happy  children  followed  him  - 
Old  "Ring-  dia  not  reach  hon.c  till  ncarlv  dusk  • 
The  mother-fox  had  led  him  a  long  chase- 
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"Yes,  iiiiil  a  rocil's  chiur.  loo!"  hf  <ieriniil  to  say, 
Ami  lookril  ashaiiu'il  lo  hear  iis  iiniimii;/  liiin. 
But,  molhn—wM,  »c  nniM  not  iiii<lfr'<ilaiiil 
//(■;■  aftJMK  as  shf  iliti— uild  we  no  itlmiutl ! 
I  can  see  ypt  the  look  of  pnincil  siirpilsc- 
Ami  <l<f|)  conipiussioii  of  lu-r  troubled  face 
Wlu-ii  fatlit-r  vny  (tnitly  laid  Iiis  coal, 
With  the  yoniiK  (""tcs  in  it,  on  the  hearth 
Ui-,sidc  hei',  as  she  liriKhlened  up  the  (Ire. 
She  urjfcd  — for  the  old  fox's  sake  ami  theirs— 
That  they  l»e  taken  back  to  the  old  tree; 
But  father— for  «(()■  •wistful  sakes,  no  donht- 
Haid  wc  would  keep  them,  and  would  try  our  best 
To  raise  them.     And  at  onee  he  set  about 
Building  a  smi;:  home  for  the  lillle  things 
Out  of  an  old  bij;  bushel  basket,  with 
Its  fractured  handle  and  its  sloven  ribs  : 
80,  lininit  and  paddiuf;  this  all  cosily. 
He  snuHKlcd  in  its  little  tenants,  and 
Called  in  John  Wesley  Thomas,  our  hired  man, 
And  pave  him  in  full  charge,  with  nnieh  advice 
Retrardinp  the  just  caie  and  sustenance  of 
Vouiir/  fox<-s.— ",Tohn,"  he  said,  "you  feed  'cm  milk— 
Warm  milk.  John  AV<sley  !     Y'es,  and  kerj)  'cm  by 
The  Kturr—n\u\  keep  your  stove  n-niariii',  too, 
Both  uiftht  and  day  .'—And  keej)  'em  mrrrei)  up— 
Not  Kmolhcied,  John,  but  snuK  and  comfortable.— 
[  '•»■'<  ] 
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And  now,  John  Weslpt  t, ^  „    ^      , 

Vou  feed 'em  ,„«!;..  ^.r^r'^^f  "'^ '-^- 

Of  comse  we  '11  grade  tLat  by  the  wav  t),      «  • 

J:;.t,  ^ra„.ng„„e  hope,  „;L;:I:  ;''"•" 
"e  Lttle  fellows  *VZ„„,.hnVe  at  all - 
'.aeed,M-ith„«o„reareu.dv,>i,an;e, 
liylUe  third  day  of  their  eaptivity 
Ibeta  survivor  of  the  fated  five 
«|,"eaked,  like  s,.„,e  battered  mtlernbher  toy 
Just  clean  worn  o„t.-And  that 'sj„st«.hat  it  was- 

A..d-„i^,s,-theeryofthen.other.foxi.rher 

AV J  i.ear,l,  with  awe,  for  long  weeks  afterward 

An    we  boys,  every  night,  would  go  to  the  doo 
And,  peenng  out  in  the  darkness,  listening 

™Xf'''r;''^^""'^^''''^'^'^'-f-«'» 

""  calling  for  her  little  ones  in  vain 
As  all  „.„tely,  we  returned  to  the  warn  fireside 

To  b   out  there,  th.  dark  night,  in  the  cold  woods 
Calling  for  my  children  f  "  ' 
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II 


UNCLE   BRIGHTENS  UP- 


Unole  he  says  'at  'way  down  in  the  sea 
Ever'thiug  's  ist  like  it  vwd  to  be  :— 

He   says  they 's  mem 
an'  nierniens,  too, 
An'  little  merehildern 

me  an'  you— 
Little    merboys,    with 
an'  balls, 

An'   little    mergirls,   with 
little  merdolls. 

Uncle    Sidney   's   vurry 
proud 
Of  little  Leslie- Janey, 
'Cause  she  's  so  smart,  an' 
goes  to  school 
Clean  'way  in  Pennsylvany ! 
[112] 
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be:- 

•y  's   mermaids, 

liens,  too, 

erehildern,  like 

oil— 
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«''<■  Piint'  an'  sent  a  ,„,st„l 
oard 

To  Uncle  Sidney,  telling 
"o«.  kU.,1  he  ']]  i,e  to  l.ear 
lliiit  sIk 


I'.vrr.K  he  learns  ns  to  ibynie 
fill'  Hrite 

An'  all  be  poets  an'  all  re- 
fife  : 

"is  little-est  poet  's  his 
littleest  nieee, 

An' this  is  i,er  little-est  poe- 
Iry-piece. 


niiR  U>"'  Sfop..    .     .,  I 
!».'«o«{ll?l''-*'f"«'- 


! 
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SINGS   A  "WINKYTOODEN"  SOXCi- 


O II  KUE'H  a  little  rhyme 

for  the  Spring-  or 

Summer-time- 
All    a-ho-winky-too- 

ileii-aii-a-ho  !— 
Just  a  little  bit  o'  tunc 

you    eau    twitter, 

May  or  June, 
An    a-ho-winky-too- 

ilen-au-a-ho ! 
It  's  a  song  that  soars 

and  sings, 
As  the  birds  that  twang 

their  wings 
Or   the   katydids   and 

things 
Thus  and   so,   don't 

you  know. 
An    a-ho-winky-too- 

den-an-a-ho ! 
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H  's  a  song  just  broken  loose-,  will,  no  rciuson  or 
excase— 

An  a-liowinky-tooden-an-aho ! 
Vou  ean  sing  along  with  it-or  it  matte.-i  not  a  l.il- 

An  aho-win'-y-tooaen-an-a-ho ! 
It  's  a  lovely  little  thing 
That  'most  any  one  eonlil  sing 
With  a  lingledingleding, 
Soft  iuKl  low,  don't  you  know, 
An  a-ho-winkytooaeu-an-a-ho ! 
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IV 

AND  MAKES  NURSERY   RHYMES 

1 

THE   DINERS    IX    THE    KITCHEN 


G^E-^^ 


Our  ilog  Fieil 
Et  the  bread. 


Onr  dog  Dash 
Et  the  hash. 
[118] 
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Our  (log  X'ete 
£t  the  ueat. 


Our  dog  Davy 
Et  the  gravy. 


i,~wy 


Our  dog  Toffy 
Et  the  coffee. 
[  119] 
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Our  (loj;  Juke 
Et  the  cake. 


C:  !  doR  Trip 
Et  the  dip. 

And— the  worst, 
From  the  first,— 


Onr  dog  F«'do 
Et  the  pie-dough. 
[  120] 
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THE    IMPF.Kroi.S    ANIU.F.R 

Mfss  Mi;i).\iiiv  DoHvAw 
Casl  her  liue  uiiU  eiiiighl  a  man, 


-j'SIW^s!!!;, 


But  when  he  looked  so  pleased,  aliiel;  ! 
She  unhooked  and  plunked  him  baek.- 
"I  never  like  to  eateh  what  I  can," 
Said  Miss  Medaiiy  Doiy-Ann. 


ll 
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9 

TIIK    (iATIIKUTXfl     OK    TIIK.    CI.AXS 
[Viricc  from  brhinil  hiyh  hinrtl-frnfi;] 
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1 

■  -T^pT^T"! 

l) 

1  1 

^■^ 

"WiiKKic  V  the  crowd  llml  (Inns  In  (jo 
While  I  (hire  to  lead;     yon  kniw  !'' 


^«i'?w*''t»?^ 


l?S3!!ffl^*;J^-J*  - >•*<.!*• 


"Well,  here's  oHf.'" 
Shouts  ICzry  Diinu. 


[  122] 
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4jy.j«v-»'  fLS.. 


"C'liiiiit  iiir  li<„.  ■' 
Vills  C'ooInj  iJifw. 


iA^-4^j^:£xhuy. 


Siii(,'s  Ji:,|„-  MiiKii 


''Score  iJic  /•()«,■/" 

iJoilTS  Lcfll   ll,,lc   Mi.oic 

[  iLv;  ] 


A   SERSIOTf  WITH  FXOLK  STPNEY 


"Tiilly-/re/" 
Howls  Jaiuesy  Clive. 


Si»4- 


"Pnnctchul  \—seivn  !" 
Pipes  Emit  Keplevin. 
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"Miiik  me  eiflht!" 
Grunts  Jleaibag  Nate. 


"I  'm  yet  nine!" 
Growls  "Liid'rick"  Stein. 


"Hi  [here's /en/" 
"Whoops  Catfish  Ben. 
[125] 
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"And  now  we  march,  in  daring  line, 
For  the  banks  of  Brandy  wine  ! " 


. 
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A  SESSION   WITH  UNCLK  SIDNEY 


A  WEE  little  worm  in  a  liiokory-nnt 
Sang,  hiippy  as  he  could  be,— 


f 

,i 


"0  I  live  in  the  heart  of  the  whole  round  world. 
And  it  all  belongs  to  me ! " 
[127] 
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THE    DARIXO    PItlNCK 

A  DARING  i  liuce,  of  the  realm  Raugg  Dhuue, 
Once  went  up  in  a  big  ballo 


[  128  ] 
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A  SESSION   WITH   UNCLK  SIDNEY 
That  caught  and  stuck  ou  the  horns  of  the  moon, 
And  he  hung  up  there  till  -ext  day  noon- 
When  all  at  once  he  exclaimed,  "Hoot-toot !" 
And  then  came  down  in  his  parachute. 


[129] 
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A   DUBIOUS   "OLD   KRISS' 


Us-FOLKS  is  purty  J'ore— but  Ma 
Slie  's  waitiu'— two  years  more— 

tel  Pa 
He  serve  his  term  out.     Our  Pa 

he- 
He  '«  in  the  Penitenvhurrie  ! 

Now  dou't  you  never  tell .'— 'eause 

Nis, 
The  hah;/,  nlie  don't  Ivnow  he  is.— 
'Cause  she  wuz  only  four,  you 

know, 
He  kissed  her  last  an'  hat  to  go  ! 


Pa  alluz  liked  Sis  best  of  all 
Us  childern.— 'Speet  it 's  'cause  she  fall 
When  she  'uz  ist  a  c/iild,  one  day— 
An'  make  her  back  look  thataway. 
[130] 


A  DUBIOUS  "OLD  KltlSS" 

Til— 'fore  lie  be  a  biiigliir— lie  's 
A  locksiiiiff,  nil'  iiiaked  locks,  an'  keys, 
All'  knobs  you  pull  fei-  bells  to  ring. 
All'  he  could  ist  make  anylhiny  !— 


'Cause  our  Ma  m>f  he  can  I 

—  An'  this 
Here  little  pair  o'  crutches 

Sis 
Skips  round  on— Pa  maked 

them — yes-sir! — 
An'silivur-plate-name  here 

fer  her ! 

Pa  's  out   o'   work   when 

Chris'mus  come 
One  time,   an'  stay  away 

from  home,  "    ""' 

An'  's  drunk  an'  'buse  our  Ma,  an'  swear 
They  ain't  no  "Old  Kriss"  anywhere ! 

An'  Sis  she  allnz  say  they  mis 
A'  Old  Kriss— an'  she  alluz  docs. 
But  ef  they  it  a'  Old  Kriss,  why. 
When  's  Chris'mus,  Ma  she  alluz  «y? 
[  131  ] 


}} 


A  DUBIOUS  "OLD   KRISS" 

Tliis  ("liris'uni.s  now,  ^x^^  live  here  in 
AVlieie  Mil's  rent 's  allui!  ilue  a^'in— 
An'  slie  "isl  nliireH''  —  l  lieerd  her  say 
She  (lid  — ist  them  words  thatawiiy  ! 


An'  th'other  night,  when  all  's  so  cold 
An'  stove  's  'most  ont— our  Ma  she  rolled 
Us  in  th'old  feather-bed  an'  said, 
"To-morry  's  Chris'nins— go  to  bed, 
[  132  ] 
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"An'  tlmuk  yer  blessed  stai-s  (cr  this- 
\Ve  don't  '«/)«■/  nothin'  from  Old  Kriss  !" 
An'  cried,  an'  locked  the  door,  an'  jiraycd. 
An'  turned  the  lanij)  down.  .  .  .  An'  I  laid 


There,  thinkin'  in  the  dark  ag'in, 
"Ef  wuz  Old  Kriss,  he  can't  git  in, 
'Cause  ain't  no  chimbly  heie  at  all  — 
1st  old  stovepipe  stuck  frue  the  wall ! " 

I  sleeped  neu.-An'  wuz  dreamin'  some 
M'hen  I  waked  up  an'  morning  's  come,— 
Fcr  our  Ma  she  wnz  sett  in'  square 
Straight  up  in  bed,  a-readiu'  there 

Some  letter  'at  she  'd  read,  an'  quit, 
An'  nen  hold  like  she  's  huggin'  it.— 
An'  diamon'  ear-rings  she  don't  know 
Wuz  in  her  ears  tel  I  say  so— 


An'  wake  the  rest  up.     An'  the  sun 
In  frue  the  winder  dazzle-un 
Theui  eyes  o'  3is's,  wiv  a  sure- 
Knough  gold  chain  Old  Kriss  bringed  to  'er ! 
[133] 
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All'  all  of  us  git  Kold  things !— Sis, 
Though,  say  she  know  it  "ain't  Old  Kriss- 
Ite  kissed  her,  so  she  waked  au'  saw 
llini  skite  out— an'  it  wuz  her  Pa." 


[134] 
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A   SONG   OF  SINGING 

SiVd  !  KanttliiiB  liul,  aloiiR  th«-  hiink 
Of  wil.l  l)ro(.k-way.«i  of  shoal  ami  deep, 

Wlu-.v  killdrrs  dip,  ami  oiittle  drink, 
And  glinting  little  minnows  l.-u|, ! 

Sing !  slimpsy  lass  who  trips  almve 
Ami  sets  the  footlog,,„ivmng  ! 

«i'ig  I  bittern,  bnmble-lH-e,  and  dove- 
Sing  !  Sing !  Sing  I 

Sing  as  yon  will,  O  singei's  all 

Wlio  sing  l)ecause  you  «„„/  t„  sj,,^,, 
Siug !  peacock  on  the  orchard  wall, 

Or  tree-toad  by  the  trickling  spring  ! 
Sing!  every  I.ird  on  ev.ry  bough- 
Sing  !  every  living,  loving  thing- 
Sing  any  song,  and  anyhow, 

Hut  Sing!  King!  Sing! 


[  i.'i:  ] 


THE  JAYBIRD 
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The  Jaybird  he  's  my  favorfte 

Of  all  the  birds  they  is  ! 
I  think  he  's  quite  a  stylish  sight 

In  that  bine  suit  of  his  : 
An'  when  he  'lights  an'  shuts  his  wings, 

His  coat 's  a  '-cutaway  "— 
I  guess  it 's  only  when  he  si-  ,s 

Yon  'd  know  he  wuz  a  jay. 


r 


I  like  to  watch  him  when  he  's  lit 

In  top  of  any  tree, 
'Cause  all  birds  git  wite  out  of  it 

When  he  'lights,  an'  they  see 
How  proud  he  act',  an'  swell  an'  spread 

His  chest  out  more  an'  more. 
An'  raise  the  feathers  on  his  head 

Like  it 's  cut  pompadoi'e ! 


[  138  J 
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*'I   LIKE  TO   WATCH   HIM.' 


If 
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A   BEAR  FAMILY 


WUNST,  'way  West  in  Illi„„i.se, 

Wuz  two  Bears  a.i'  their  tw,)  I,ov.s  : 

An'  tlie  two  boys'  names,  you  know, 

Wuz-Iike  ours  is,- Jim  an'  Jo  ■ 
An'  their  j)aru)its'  names  wuz  same's 
All  biggrown-up  people's  names, - 
1st  Mh  Bear,  the  neighbers  call 
'Em,  an'  Mister  Bear-'at  's  all. 
Yes-an'  Miz  Bear  scold  him,  too, 
1st  like  grown  folks  should  ,Ct  Uo ! 

.    V...'..  Wuzagrea'-bigriverthere, 

An',  'crosst  that,  's  a  moun- 
tain where 
'Id   Bear  said   some  day 
he  'd  go, 
I'  Ef  she  don't<|uit  scoldin'so  ! 
So,  one  (lay  when  he  been 
down 
The  river,  flshin',  'most  to  town. 
An'  come  back  'thout  uo  fish  a-tall, 
An'  Jim  an'  Jo  they  run  an'  bawl  ' 
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A  BEAR  FAMILY 

An'  tell  their  ma  their  pa  hain't  fetch' 
No  fish,— she  scoW  again  an'  ketch 
Her  old  broom  up  an'  biff  him,  too.— 


An'  he  ist  cry,  an'  say,  "Boo-hoo  ! 
I  told  you  what  I  'd  do  some  day !  " 
An'  he  ist  turned  an'  ruuned  away 
To  where  's  the  grea'-big  river  there, 
An'  ist  gpUnged  in  an'  swum  to  where 
The  mountain  's  at,  'way  th'other  side. 
An'  clumbed  up  there.    An'  Miz  Bear  crvid- 
An'  little  Jo  an'  little  Jim— 
Ist  like  their  ma— bofe  cried  fer  him  !- 
But  he  clumbed  on,  clean  out  o'  sight, 
He  wuz  so  mad  !— An'  served  'em  right ! 
[142] 


A   BEAR   FAMILY 
Neu-wlieu  the  Hear  got  'way  on  top 
The  mountain,  he  heerd  somepin'  ll„p 
Its  wings-an'  somepin'  else  he  lieeid 
A-rattlin'-like.-An'  lie  w«z  xkend, 
An'  looked  'way  up,  au^  ~ Mercy  mkt ! ~ 


m 


It  wuz  a'  Eagul  an'  a  Snake  ! 
An' -sir  !  the  Snake,  he  bite  an'  kill' 
The  Eagul,  an'  they  bofe  fall  till 
They  strike  the  StoxxuA-k'spang.Kgpat!- 
Wite  where  the  Bear  wuz  standin'  at ! 
An'  when  here  come  the  Snake  at  him, 
The  Bear  he  think  o'  little  Jim 
[143] 
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A  BEAR  FAMILY 

An'  .Ii>,  he  did— an'  their  nia,  too,— 

All  safe  at  home  ;  an'  he  ist  flew 

Baek  down  the  mountain— an'  could  hear 

The  old  Snuke  rattlin',  sharp  an'  clear, 

Wite  clos't  behind  !— An'  Bear  he  's  so 

All  tired  out,  by  time,  you  know, 

He  git  down  to  the  river  there, 

He  know'  he  can't  nwim  back  to  where 

His  folks  is  at.     Bnt  ist  wite  nen 

He  see  a  boat  an'  six  big  men 


'At 's  been  a-shootin'  dncks :  An'  so 
He  skeerd  them  out  the  boat,  you  know. 
An'  ist  jumped  in— an'  Snake  he  tried 
lo  jump  in,  too,  but  failed  outside 
Where  all  the  water  wuz  ;  an'  so 
The  Bear  grabs  one  the  things  you  row 
The  boat  wiv  an'  ist  whacks  the  head 
Of  the  old  Snake  an'  kills  him  dead !— 
[  1*4  ] 


A    UKAR   FAAIILY 
Am-  when  he  's  killed  liini  dea.l,  w'y  n^,, 
The  old  Snake 's  ,homde,l  dead  ,„/„,„  ', 
Nen  Bear  set  in  the  boat  an'  bowed 
His  back  aa'  rowed-au'  rowed-an'  rowed 
Till  he  's  safe  home-so  tired  he  can't 
Do  nothiu'  but  lay  there  an'  pant 

An' tell  his  ohildern,  "Bresh  my  coat !  » 
An'  tell  his  wife,  "Go  chain  my  boat ' " 
An'  they  're  so  glad  he  '.s  back,  they  say 
"They  knou-ed  he  's  comin'  tluitaway 
To  ist  su'prise  the  dear  ones  there  !  " 
An'  Jim  an'  Jo  they  dried  his  hair 


An' pulled  the  burrs  out;  an' their  ma 
She  1st  set  there  an'  belt  his  paw 
Till  he  wuz  sound  asleep,  an'  nen 
She  tell'  him  she  won't  scold  again- 

Never-never-never- 

Ferever  an'  ferever ! 


/I 
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SONG 

[W.  K] 

With  a  hey !  and  a  hi !  iiiul  a  hfy-hi)  rhyme  ! 

O  the  shei)lier(l  lad 

He  is  ne'er  so  glad 
As  when  he  pipes,  in  the  blossom!  iiiie, 

So  rare  1 
While  Kate  picks  by,  yet  looks  not  there. 

So  rare  !  so  rare  ! 
With  a  hey  !  and  a  hi !  and  u  ho  ! 
The  grasses  curdle  where  the  daisien  htow ! 

With  a  hey !  and  a  hi !  and  a  hey -ho  vow ! 

Then  he  sips  her  face 

At  the  sweetest  place— 
And  ho  !  how  white  is  the  liawtborn  now  !— 

So  rare  !— 
And  the  daisied  world  rocks  round  them  there. 

So  rare !  so  rare ! 
With  a  hey  !  and  a  hi !  and  a  ho  ! 
The  grasses  curdle  where  the  daisies  hlow ! 
[  146  ] 
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HOME  HON(J«  AFTKB   MA8TEK-8IN(f lOBiS 


ir 

TO  THE  vniLJ)  JtUA 

[H.  H.] 

I.iTTr.K  Julia,  since  tliat  wp 
Slay  not  as  our  elders  Ik", 
Lit  us  blitliely  (ill  the  days 
Of  our  youth  with  pleiusaiit  plays. 
Fii-st  we  '11  uj)  at  earliest  dawn, 
Wliile  as  yet  the  dew  is  on 
The  sooth'd  jtrasses  and  the  pied 
Blossomings  of  morninptide ; 
Next,  with  rinsid  clieeks  that  shine 
As  the  enaniell'd  eglantine, 
\Vc  will  break  our  fast  on  bread 
With  both  eream  and  honey  spread  • 
Then,  with  many  a  challenge-call. 
We  will  romp  from  house  and  hall, 
Gypsyiiig  with  the  birds  and  bees 
Of  the  green-tress'd  garden  trees. 
In  a  bower  of  leaf  and  vine 
Thou  Shalt  be  a  lady  fine 
Held  ill  duress  by  the  great 
Giant  I  shall  personate. 
[  lli»  ] 
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SOMK   S(»N(iS   Al'Tl'.K    M  ASTKU  SI  N(l  KJt8 

Nfxl,  wiii-ii  luiiiiy  iiiimirs  niiiic 
hike  to  llif.ic  we  liiivc  plajftl  o'er, 


We  'll  iK-hik.-  IIS  lic.iii,..,il,.i,h' 
H'li'tl  in  liaii.l  at  .-v.-nsoiig. 


Ill 

TIIK  DOLI.VS   MOTHKR 

[w.  w.j 

A  r.iTTi.i:  MAID,  of  .summers  four- 
]»i<l  you  compuU-  lier  ji-,irs,_ 

Ami  yi-t  how  iniiuifely  more  ' 
To  me  liei-  ujre  appears : 

I  mark  the  sweet  child's  series  air, 
At  her  luiplayfiil  play,- 

The  tiny  doll  she  mothers  there 

And  lulls  to  sleep  away, 

[161] 
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SOME  SONGS   AFTER   MASTER-SINGERS 

(Jrows— 'iii-ath  the  grave  siiinlituUe— 

A;i  infaut  real,  to  nie, 
And  /the  a  saint  of  motherhood 

In  hale  maturity. 


So,  pausing  in  my  lonely  round, 

Anil  ill!  unseen  of  her, 
I  staiiil  uncovered— her  profound 

And  abject  worshipper. 
[152] 
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SOME  SONriB  AFTER  MASTEE-SINGEB8 


IT 

WIND  OF  THE  SEA 

[A.  T.] 

Wind  of  the  Sea,  come  fill  my  sail- 
Lend  me  the  breath  of  a  fresheninR  gale 

And  bear  my  port-worn  ship  away  ! 
For  O  the  greed  of  the  tedious  town- 
The  shutters  up  and  the  shutters  down  ! 

Wind  of  the  Sea,  sweep  over  the  bay 
And  bear  me  away  !— away  ! 

Whither  you  bear  me.  Wind  of  the  Sea, 
Matters  never  the  least  to  me : 

Gi .e  me  your  fogs,  with  the  sails  adrip, 
Or  the  weltering  path  thro'  the  starless  night- 
On,  somewhere,  is  a  new  daylight 
And  the  cheery  glint  of  an. 

other  ship  •"f^SS!^ 

As  its  colors  dip  and  dip  ! 

Wind  of  the  Sea,  sweep  over  the  bay 
And  bear  me  away !— away  ! 
[  155] 


SOME   SON<iS   AFTKU   MASTKK-SINOEKS 


V 

81  BTLETY 

[K.   P..] 

\ViiiLHT  little  Piiiil,  convalescing,  was  staying 

(  lose  indooi's,  and  his  l)()isteioiis  eliissuuiles  payinft 
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SUMK  SONGS   AKTKK 


JIASTKli-slN-(;,KK 


H.m  visits,  with  fresh  scho.,l-n<.tes  an.l  surprises  - 
A\  .lhnrltli„K  pride- lh.-,vs„n„,j;  ||„.„„r,l"Vlh!,-io - 
A\  ilh  much  a.l,  ire  i,n,l  u.};in^.ssv„,pathWie 

Anenf  "athletie  exercises."     AVise  „s 
Ud  .niRht  look,  quoth  Paul  :  -I  "ve  pondered  o'er 
that 

'Vlhletir.' iMit  r  mean  to  take,  before  fhat, 
Dowuslairie  and  uutdoone  exereises."' 


7) 


I 


VI 
BOKX  TO  Till.;  itrplp: 

[W.  M.] 

Most-like  it  was  this  kinfrl.\  lad 
Sj>ake  out  of  the  pure  joy  lie  had 
III  his  child-heart  of  the  wee  inai.l 
Who.se  eerie  beauty  sudden  laid 
A  .spell  upon  him.  and  his  words 
IJurst  as  a  song  of  any  biid's  :- 

A  i)eerle.ss  Prineess  thou  shalt  Ik-, 
Throufirh  wit  of  ine's  rare  sor.'ery  : 
To  crown  the  erown  of  thy  frold  hair 
Thou  .Shalt  have  rubies,  bleedinjr  there 
Their  ,.,i,„.s„n  splen.lor  midst  the  marred 
Pulp  of  great  j>earls,  and  afterward 

[  i">:  ] 


SOMK   S()N(iS   AFTER   MASTER  SIN(iKRS 


Leakiiin  in  fainter  riuUly  stiiiiis 
AilowM  thy  ncck-and-iiiiiilcl-i'lKiiiis 
•  •I' tnr(|iioisc.  rlirysiiiirii.se,  and  mad 
lyi^'hl  iViiizitd  diamonds,  darllin^  f;lad 


.SOMK  .SONGS  AFTKR   MASTER-.SINOKKS 
Swift  si)irt.s  of  sliiiic  that  iiiterfii.se 
As  llioiifrli  with  luteiit  crystal  dews 
Thill  uliince  iiud  glitter  like  split  rays 
Of  siiiishiue,  born  of  burgconiuf;  Mays 
AVlieii  I  he  first  bee  lilts  down  the  lii, 
Of  the  first  blossom,  and  the  drip 
or  blended  dew  and  honey  heaves 
Uiiu  blinded  midst  the  underleaves. 
For  laimeiit,  Kays  shall  weav<-  for  thee- 
Ont  of  (lie  phosphor  of  the  sea 
And  the  frayed  Hoss  of  starlight,  spnn 
With  eoimterwarp  of  ;iie  iirin  snii  — 
A  vesture  of  such  iilmy  sheen 

As,  through  all  ages,  never  (|neeii 

Therewith  strove  truly  to  make  less 

One  fair  line  of  her  loveliness. 

Thus  gown.xl  and  erowned  with  gems  and  gold, 

Thou  Shalt,  t}.ro.-.gh  centuries  untold, 

Jtule,  ever  young  and  ever  fair, 

/Vs  now  thou  rulest,  smiling  there. 
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OLD   MAN   WHISKERY-WHEE-KUM- 
WHEEZE 

Old  Man  WhiskeryWhee-Kum-Wheeze 
Lives  'way  up  in  the  leaves  o'  trees. 
An'  wunst  I  slipped  up-staii's  to  l)lay 
In  Aunty's  room,  while  she  'uz  away  : 
An'  I  clun»l)ed  up  in  her  cushion-chair 
An'  ist  peeked  out  o'  the  winder  there  ; 
An'  there  I  saw— wite  out  in  the  trees- 
Old  Man  Whiskery-Whee-Kum-Wheeze ! 

An'  Old  Man  Whiskery-Whee-Kuni-Wheeze 
Would  bow  an'  bow,  with  the  leaves  in  the  bieizc, 
An'  wagijle  his  whiskers  an'  ragtclidy  hair, 
An'  bow  lo  me  in  the  winder  there  ! 
An'  1  'd  peek  out,  an'  he  'd  i""ek  in 
An'  wa{jnle  liis  whiskere  an'  bow  ag'in, 
Ist  like  the  leaves  'u'd  wave  in  the  breeze- 
Old  Man  \Vliiskery-\Vhee-Kuw- Wheeze ! 
[   "'<»  ] 
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WHI8KKRY  WIIEEKUMWIIEKZE 

An-  Old  Man  Whiskery. Whec-Kiiin-Wheeze, 

Hcfin  like,  says  lo  mc :  "Hee  my  1m-cs 
Abii.iKiir  my  ,li„„erf     ^ii'  si-c  my  ,.,i|, 
O'  locus'  l.lossc.ms  they've  pliiin'  filled  iipf " 
All'  "  irmi/mii,  honn/!"  wuz  last  he  said, 
All'  waggled  his  whiskers  an'  bowed  his  head  ; 
An'  I  yells,  "Gimme  some,  won't  yon,  i)lease, 
Old  JIan  WhiskeryWhce-Kum  Wheeze  f" 


[  Ifia  ] 


WKm-^ 


MICROCOPY   DESOIUTION   liST  CHA«t 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


A  APPLIED  INA^GE     li 

^^  1653  East    Main   Street 

S'-B  Rochester,   New   York         '4609       USA 

^■S  f^'^)   *82  -  OJOO  -  Phone 

^=  (7t6)    298  -  5989  -  Fa. 


-      : 

i 

i 

y 

1 

I  ,  I 


LITTLE-GIRL-TWO-LITTLE-GIRLS 


M 


I  'M  twins,  I  gness,  'cause  my  Ma  say 
I  'm  two  little  girls.     Au'  one  o'  me 
Is  Good  little  girl ;  an'  tb'otlier  'n'  she 
Is  Bad  little  girl  as  she  can  he ! 

An'  Ma  say  so,  'most  ever'  day. 

An'  she  's  the  funniest  Ma !  'Cause  when 
My  Doll  won't  mind,  an'  I  ist  cry, 
Wy,  neii  my  Ma  she  sob  an'  sigh, 
An'  say,  "Dear  Good  little  gill,  good-bye  !- 

Bud  little  girl  's  comed  here  again  !" 
[  KU  ] 


LITTLE-OIRL-TWO-LITTLK-GIKLS 
Last  time  'at  Ma  acf  thataway, 
Icriedalltoiuyse'fawhile 
Out  ou  the  steps,  an'  nen  I  smile, 
An'  git  my  Doll  all  fix'  in  style, 
An'  go  in  where  Ma  's  at,  au'  say  : 
"Morning  to  you,  Mommy  dear! 
Wltere  '«  that  Bad  little  girl  wuz  hrrr  f 
Bad  little  girl '«  goned  elean  away, 
An'  Good  little  girl '«  eonied  back  to  xtay." 


[  1«.'5  ] 
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A  GUSTATORY   ACHIEVEMENT 

Labt  Thanksgivin'-diiiner  we 
Et  at  Granny's  house,  an'  she 


i'^ 


[  1««] 


A  GUSTATORY   ACHIEVEMENT 

Haa-ist  like  she  iillnz  does- 
Most  an'  best  pies  ever  wuz. 

Canned  6/nrAbmry-,.ie  an'  ,/,««,.- 
Burry,  squsliin'-full  o' juice  ; 
Aii'  (wburry-yes,  an'  phun- 
Yes,  an'  churn/inK—umyum ! 

Peach  an'  pnnkiu,  too,  you  bet. 
Lawzy  !  I  kin  taste  'em  yet ! 
Yes,  au'  c««?«rrf-pie,  an'  witiat ! 

-^"'— 1-'"'»'<— et-no-pie-sit  ce  ! 
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CLIMAliC   SORCERY 


Ih 


\\'IlE^f  frost  's  all  on  onr  winder,  an'  the  snow  's 
All  outo' -doors,  our  "Old-Eriss  "milkman  goes 
A-(lrivin'  round,  ist  purt'-nigh  froze  to  death. 
With  his  old  white  mustache  froze  full  o'  breath. 


i:i  !■  > 


But  when  it 's  summer  an'  all  warm  ag'in. 
He  comes  a-whlstlin'  an'  a-driviu'  in 
Onr  alley,  'thout  no  coat  on,  ner  ain't  cold, 
Ner  his  mustache  ain't  white,  n:T  he  ain't  old. 


Hi 
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Ul.n-XH\M  '-MILKMAN.' 
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A    PARENT   REPKIMANDKD 

Sometime  I  think  'at  Panints  does 
Tilings  ist  about  as  had  sls  «»- 


[171] 
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A   I'ARENT  REI'RIMANDKD 

Witc  'fore  our  viiriy  eyes,  at  Unit ! 
Fer  one  time  Piv  he  scoliV  my  Mil 

'Cause  he  cT't  liiiil  liis  hat ; 
An  she  ist  rricil,  slie  did  !     An'  1 

Says,  "Ef  you  seold  my  Miv 
Ever  again  an'  make  her  cry, 

W'y,  you  sha'n't  be  in'-  Pa ! " 
An'  neu  he  laugh'  an'  find  his  hat 
Ist  wile  where  Ma  she  said  it 's  at ! 
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"THK  CHILDISH   DKEAMS   IN    His    \H-.E  UI.I>    IIKAIJ. 
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THE  TREAS[!RE  OF  THE  WISE     IAN 

O  T.iK  NKiMT  was  dark  and  the  nift.it  was  lat,-, 

And  llie  ioIjIk-is  came  to  rol)  hini 
And  lliey  picked  tlu-  locks  of  his  puLu^cgul,., 

The  iol)l)cre  that  came  to  rob  |,ju,._ 
They  picked  the  locks  of  •  ^  l)aliic.-Kale, 
Seized  liis  Jewels  ami  gems  of  state 
His  .olfei-s  of  gold  and  his  pricelcs.s  plat«._ 

The  robbers  that  came  to  rol)  him. 
Hilt  loud  langl    i  I,,.  i„  ti„.  ,„„r„i„^,  ,,     ,_ 

For  of  what  bad  the  i-ol,bew  robU-.l  ,nm  f-- 
Uo !  liidden  safe,  as  lie  slept  in  Iwd, 

When  the  roblK  -^  canie  to  roh  him,- 
They  robbed  him  not  of  a  golden  shred 
Of  the  childish  dreams  in  his  wise  old  head- 
"And  they  're  welcome  to  all  things  else,"  he  said. 
When  the  robbers  came  to  rob  him. 


[  17  r,  ] 
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